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"We could do with some ram," observed Mrs  Blahous
" The potatoes are far too small    Like nuts."

" It's my belief," Blahous went on, " that people just in-
vented that about the Lord God, so as to have someone to
blame things on.   That was all made up    They wanted a war
and they wanted an excuse    It was all a put-up job "
"Who did it, then ?"

" Nobody knows    What I say is, it was all fixed up with the
Pope and the Jews and the whole lot of them    Those .
those        . KARBURATORS ' " shouted Grandfather Blahous, in
great excitement    " I'd like to say it to their faces'   Why did
anybody need a new Lord God?    The old one was good
enough for us country people    There was just enough of Him,
and He was good, and honest and upright    He didn't show
Himself to anybody, but we had peace instead         "
" What arejyou asking for your eggs, Prouzova? "
" I'm getting two thousand each at present "
" They say they're asking three in Trutnov "
" And I tell you," declared old Blahous vehemently, " it was
bound to come.   People were cross with each other even then
Why, your husband that's dead now, Prouzova, God rest his
soul, was a spiritualist or medium or something in those days
And one time I said to him just in fun, ' I say, Prouza, you
might call back that evil spirit that's just escaped from me,5
And he lost his temper, and from that day to the day of his
death he never spoke a word to me again.   Yet he was my
neighbour, mind you, aunt.    And look at Tony Vlcek    He
always swore by those foxfates that you fertilize withj and if
anyone didn't believe in them, he'd keep on going fot him like
mad.   And my son, the Professor, tells me it's the same wher-
ever you go.   If anyone sets his mind on anything, he must
have everybody else believe in it    And he won't let anyone
alone.   That's how it's all come about."

" Yes, yes," saiol Aunt Prouzova, yawning     " What's the
use of italP"